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- HER OFFERINGS.

Why s Poor Woman Decorated
TWwo Paupers’ Graves. |
Dead

—_—

Her Husband Ooccupied Ous of

Hour the racket of the belin—
Medern bells—

Wimt s tale of peltersicelter ol their clatser | your boasted pleasure—yonr fashions,
1 —

iin
Bow they ianglo, jangie, mogles,
Everywhers throughout the towal
Cars and wagons in a tangls,
Men and women ina wrangie,

Strong ones bearing weak opes down, | #8nd leap with buoyant health; onr

While the ding, ding, ding,
And the pling, pling, pling,
Like s port of lianic thyme

Tanked and twisted ont of tima,

X! the atmosphere with clsngor whisk mand

scally wells
From ths bells, beils, bells, bells,
Hells, halls, bella—
From the elsoging and the bauging of the belle.

Hear ths loud alarm bells—
Sundry belis—
"What n soeno of soampering their warning tone
faratelin
How they raitle, rattle, ratfls!
See the droves of human cattie
Clear the track.
Pressing back, hack, back,
Te the jingle of the halls—
Street car belis!
How the driver with delighs
Noten the sred woman's fright
s his horses barely miss ber o thelr mad, dis-
antrous Might!
And the belin, bells, belin,
And the yells, yoils, yelis

Of the hook and ladder men,
Tha pelice patrol, and then
Half a dozen other dangers
Which bewildor timid strangers
With shair belix, beils, balls, balis,
- Bells, balis, bells—
With the pounding aad the sounding of thelr
bella

Hear the cash recording bells—
Telitala balls—
What 2 world of honeaty their molody compelss
Haeer them tinkle, tinkle, tinkle;
See the norrow of the clork
Thsat tha boss has townd & wrinkle
Whiak nesistants cannnt work
For the dimes. dimon, dimes,
Which in bhetter olden Hmes
They could pocket
Boe the smile of the proprietor who notes ine
« elerk uniock it

With s ting, ting, ting,
And aling, ling, ling,
And s regisier recording in & sort of Runio
rhyme

The accannt
And amount
Of tha purohans every tima
Wast & Christisniziug influsnce s that which
afly gwells
From the bells, bally, bolls, belis,
Bells, bells, bells—
FProm the tinking and tho clinking of the bailat

Hesr the msny modarn hells -
Divers beils—
Whast a tale of disappointment ull their rinzing
. teling
Merry farrt halla—
How they mark, meck. mock,
As the boat reoadss from shora,
Leaving you upon the dock—
Laaring you and manuy mors
Standing there
In despair,
Biviar odds unto the army which io Flanders
used 10 swear,

And the belles,
Bummer belles—

How they riggle. rigcie, glegle
As you woo them in the delis

And they hold you in the sapella
Of thelr charine
Till the sutumn. when thay wrizggle
From your arma,
across the ocean whers they wed
with 1itled swells
"Mid the ringing of the hells,
Bells, belis, bells, bells,
Bells, bells, belia—
"Mid the ringing and the singing of the bally

Mot Water for Headachs,

Hot water is a sovercign remedy for
eertain forms of headache. It is ee-
Emilliy useful for relieving occipital
~headsohes A hot foot bath, accompa-
mied by s hot sponge of the upper part
of the spine, or in many cases simply
the application of heat in the form of a
hot bLag or a fomentation to the npper
epine is a mast exoellent remedy for
Lhis foru of headache.—Good Health,

He Deserved the Quarter.
Visitor—Now, Fred, if ¥ou can tell ma
what isla is noted for its great internal
Improvementa | will give you a quarter,
Fred (triumphantly) — Castor eil—
h'uul.'l (:lohe,

In & New York Court.
Mr. Jurydodger—Your hanor, I'm not
£t 10 be 4 jurvman,
.Judze—You are the best in the panel.
Jurydodger—But 1 can't make head
or tail oyt of what these lawvers sav.
Judge—Neither can I  Take vour
#eat in the jury box.—Tesas Siftipgs.

. that had stood winter and summer ever

Them, But Whiok One?—An Affection
That Was Finally Transferred
to a Bright Boward.

[corraromT, 1802.)

A pleasant, fair-sized country village,
& village embosomed in treea, with old
churches, one tavern, kept by & re-
spectable widow, long, single-storied
farmhounses, their roofs mossy, and
their chimneys smoke black, s village
with grass and shrubbery, and no mor-
tar, nor bricks, nor pavements, nor gas—
no newness; that is the place for him
who wishes life in its filavor and its
bloom. Until of lats, my residence has
been in such a place.
| Man of cities] What is there n all

parties, balls and theaters, compared
| with the simplest of the delights we
Imnbytalhenjuy?

| Our pure air, making the blood swell

labor end our exercise; eur fresdom
from the sickly vices that taint the
town; onr not being racked with notes
due. or the filuctuations of prices, or the
breaking of banks; our manners of so-
| ciability expanding the hoart and react-
;ingwi‘l.ha. wholesome effeat upom the
body—ean snything which eitizens pos-
sess balanoe those? :

One Baturday, after paying a fow
days' visit at New York, I returned to
my quarters in the country inn. The
day was hot and my journey a disagres-
able ome. [ had been foroed to stir my=
seif beyond somfort and dimpatoh my
affaira quicldy, for fear of being left by
the cars. As it was, I sarived panting
and covered with sweat just as they
were about to start. Then for many
milea I had to bear the annoyance of
the steam engine amolke, and it seemad
| to me that the vehicles kept swaying to
| and fro on the twack with more than
usual motion, on purpose to distress
my jaded limbs. Ount of humor with
myself and everything around ms,
when [ came to my travel's end, I re-
fussd to partaks of the comfortable
supper which my landlady had pre-
Ipmﬂdfama,ndrajdningwthﬂtood
woman's look of wonder st such sn un-
wonted event, and her kind inguiries
| wvont my health, with s sullen silencs,
|Imkmyhmpandmt my wayto
myroom. Tired and bead throbbing,
in less than half a scewe of minutes af-
ter | threw myself ag my bed, I was
steoped in the soundest slumber,

When I awoke every vein and nerve |

felt fresh amd free. Soreness and irri-
tation had been swept away, as itw

Y

QUESTIONING.

with the curtains of the night, and the
accustomed tone had returned again. I
arnge and threw epen my window. De-
licious! It waa a ecalm, bright Sabbath
morming in May. The dew-drops glit-
tered on the grasa; the fragrance of the
| apple-blossoms which sowered the trees
| floated up to me, and the notes of a
hundred birds discoursed musie to my
ear. By the rays just shooting up in
| the eastern verge I knew that the sun
wonld ba risen in & moment. [ hastily
| dressed myself, performed my ablutions
| and sallied forth to take a morning
walk.

Sweet, yet sleepy scene! No one
acomed stirring. The placid fnflusnce
of the day was even new spread around,
quieting everything and hallowing
everything. T sauntered slowly enward,
with my hands folded behind me. I
passed round the edge of a hill, en the
rising elevation, on top of which was a
burial-ground. On my left, through an
opening in the trees, [ could see at some
distanoe the ripple of our beautiful bay;
on my right was the large and ancient |
field for the dead. I stopped and leancd
my back aguinst the fence, with my
face turned toward the white marble
stones s few rods before mea.  All [ saw
was far from new to me; and yet I pon-
dered upon it

The entrance to .that place of tombn
waus s kind of arch—s rough-hewn, but
no donbt a hardy piece of architecture

the gate there, for many, many years
O foarful arch! if thero were for thea s
voice to utter what has passed beneath
nnd near thee; if the secrets of the
earthly dwelling that to theeare known
couid be by thea disclossd, whose ear
might listen to the appalling story and
its possessor not go mad with terror!
Thus thought I; and strangely
enough, such imagining marred pot In
the least the sunny brightness which
spread aiike over my mind and over the
landscaps. Involuntary, as I mused, my
look was cast to the topof thehill. [
saw a figure moving. Could some one
basida myself be out smo early, and
among the tombs® What oreature odd
enough in funey to find pleasure theres,

| husband's, and the other is—"

der forth in the darirness, had been be-
lated in returning, and was now per-
plexed to find its coffin house aguin.
Curious to know what was the wom-
an's employment, | undid the simple
fastenings of the gate, and walked over
the rank wet grams toward her. Asl
came near | recognized ber for an old, 8
very old inmate of the poorhousas,
named Delarer. Stopping s moment,
while I was yet several yards from her,
and before she saw me, I tried to call to
recollection certain particulars of her

}
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Extracts, Cigars, spray Yeasi, Ete.
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CORNER & FARNUM——o0
ROYAL COFFEE AND SPICE MILLS—

Coffee Roasters and Spice Grinders iu the stale Of Kansas. Carry
a full line. Lowest prices. Teas, Coflee, Spices, Herbs, Baking Foewders,

Emporia Avenue.

1 F. P. MARTIN,
W bpiesale mnd Hecasi
Artists Materials, Pictures, Frames

Jendipen Plomre filnea, Faneis, Screens, Fio

THE WICHITA EAGLE
LITHOGRAPHERS,
PRINTERS, PUBLISHERS, AND

Lol o e pee ‘1‘3“‘.:..?‘_'%‘:.2.. st BLANK BOOK MANUFACTURERS.
Lalaiague lree, =

111 East Douglas Avenne.
Business

1i4 MORTH MAREKET ST, R. P. Murdock,

CHAS. LAWRENCE,

—ke e A

Pholograbers . Supplies!

102 E Douglas Avenue,
Wichita, Kan. Telephone Conneetion

histery which I had heard s great wElle

past. Bhe was s native of one of the
West India islands, and, before I, who
gazed at her, was born, had with her
husband come hither to settle and gain
s livellhood. They were poor; most
miserably poor. Country people, I have
notieed, seldom like foreigners. Bo this
man and his wife, inall probability, mes
much to discourage them. They keptup
their apirita, however, until st last their
fortunes became desperate. Famine and
want laid iren fingers upon them. They
had no scquaintances, and to beg they
were ashamed. Both were talken illg
then the charity that had been so slack
came to their destitote abode, but came
too late. Delarer died, the victim of

. The woman recovered after
awhils, bot for many manths was guite
an invalid and was sent to the alma-
hanse, whers she had ever since re-
maeined.

This was the story of the aged crea-
ture before me, aged with the weight
of seventy winters. I wallked up to
her. By her feet stand a large, rude
basket, in which 1 beheld leaves and
buds. The two graves which I had seen

grasped by the hand of age and soat-

tered upon the tomb! Whits halra, and
pale blossoms, and stons tablets of
death!

“Good merning, mistress™ mald I
quietly.

The withered femals turned her ecyes
to mine and seknowledged my greet-
ing in the same spirit wherewith it was

given.

“May I ask whose graves they are
that yon remember so kindly?"
She looked up again, probably eostohe
ing from my manner that I spoles in no
epirit of rude inquisitivenesa, and
answersd:
“My husband's.”
A manifestation of a fancifol taste,
thought 1, this tomb ernamenting which
she probably brought with her from
abroad. Of course. but one of ths
graves could ba her husband’s, andonas,
likely, was that of a child who had died
and been laid away by ita father.
“Whosa else? 1 asked.
“My husband's,” replied the aged
widow.
Poor creature! her faculties were be-
coming dim. No deubt her sorrows

I

WICHITA ROTITLING WORKS
WVITO ZIMMENMANN, Prop.
Bottlers of Ginger Ale. Champagiy
Cider, Eada Water, Binndard Nerve
Food, also Geueral Westein
Agents for Wi, J.Lemp's Extra Pale.
Cor. First and Waco Sts,, - Wichita.

Geo. H. Liovp & Co
Harness and Saddlery.

Eadiery Minrdwain Leatier, Lap Rolee Fiy
Net=, Blunyets, Brusies, Whips. Cnu':ln. K.

401 E. Douglas Ave. Wichita, Kan,

J. A. BISHOP,

Wholesis and Retall

WALL PAPER

Paints, Olls and Glass,
150 N Market St., Wichita, Kan

J. P. ALLEN,
DRUGGIST,
Rreyting Kept i 2 il Dreg St
108 BABT DOUGILAS ATE,
=TOHTITA. - - - KAN.

FARIES MACHINE WORKS.
Builds and Repairs

ENGINES, BOILERS and MACHINERY.
124 8, Washington Ave Wichita.

OUR FRICES
ON t;‘:n‘u

i
every town ta handis var eat-
dery. Write al ones and securs
ngency beiore it is 00 late. Liberal
disconnt 10
Lon Trads.

OYAL WORCESTER CUTLERY .7 BEST IN THE WORLD.
A WRITTEN WARRAXTY give= with Kalfe, Rasor er Shean

Our cutlery la all hand forped eut of racor steel, nad mads by the
B mest kilis] sbur noder our special Instructions, squal In

MCKNIGHT & CO. 352 NORTH MAIN STREET, WICHITA. KANS.
For sale by the Leading Bardware Dealers in the city.

E
each

avary respect, and superior in many, (o the bast Engllsh
Branda, e ui less cost.  These destring & wericily

e relisbie knils ahould sak their dealer for the
ROYAL WORCESTER BRAND

and ke ne other, as they ALR

MELIABLE. I be canpot
PUPpLY you, seud to us

Wholesale

Keep everyibivg in tbe

WICHITA WHOLESALE GROCERY CO,

OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE 213 TO 223 HOUTH MARKEDP SI'itu?
Erocery line, show capes, Ecales and grecers fixtures,
also sule proprietors of the “JHoyalty” and “La lunovecia” brands of Clgars,

. Grocers,

ds

112 S. 4th Ave.

ILLC.JACKSON,

DISTRICT AGENT FTOR

SANTA FE COALS,
AND JOBBER OF BUILDING MATERIALS.

Wichita, Kan.

THE C. E. POTTS DRUG CO.

(Formerly Clarles E. Polta & Co., Clacinnall 0.

WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS.

G oods Sold at 81, Lounis and Kassas Clty Prices

33 and 235 South Main Street, - - - = Wichita, Kansan,

\WICHITA - TRUNK - FACTORY.

Manufacturers and Dealers of Trunks, Valises, Medical Cases,
Shawl Strapsand Samplecases. A complete line of traveling gooda.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
125 West Donglas Ave. - Wichits, Kan,

— - BAGLE :: CORNICE :: WORKS. —:--
324 NORTH MAIN STREET.

Manufacturers of Galvanized Iron, and Copper Cornice; Tin,
Copper, Iron, and Siate Roofing Work done in any part of the
country. Estimate furnished on application.

Om-tme (AswWELL & BUCKLEY.

AYLESBURY-NORRIS MERCANTILE CO

W holesale Grocers, 138-140 N. Fourth Ave.

Weenrry & tull line of Sogure, Coflees, Byrups, Temn *pioes, Clgum T and w
ptadd B3 s tidee ¥ou bote Shpe d BiisarteDt piock a3 levijuen 168 taking cate of ony ‘
Ho® bemls o . Coap drewh e The Cinvhes baiary bulishis, shar bk penh of
ey Fetel, Telepbone T9.

LEHMANN-HIGGINSON GROCER CO,
Wholesale (Grocers

208 AND 205 N. WATER ~T
Bole Agents for the Celbynted Jersey Coffee, the lest package coffes in the marked

Getto MeClung Boot and Shoe Co.

185 and 137 N Market 8. Wichita, Kan,

Invites the attention af merchants to their large and varied stack n&:u‘l
for the Fall and Winter trade. An examination is res ¥ nolicited.

A full line of Rubber Moots and Overshoes of (he best brands constantly
on hand,
Mail orders earefnlly filled and satisfaction guaranteed.
Goods sold at wholesale exclusively.

. WALLENSTEIN & COHN.

Importers and Jobbers of

MILLINERY -- AND -:- PANCY -- GOODS

102, 105, 107, 109, East Douglas Ave.

TI!E JOHNSTON & LARIMER DRY GOODS CO,

—_—WHULESALE

Dry :Goods, : Notions : and : Furnishing : Goods,
Complete Etock s all the Deparimanis.

119, 121 & 123 N Topeka Ave. - - - - - Wichita, Kansas.

and gathered fresh fiowers, and aressed ]
both the graves. So she knew that the
right one was cared for, even if another
shared that care. And lest she should
possibly bestow the most of their testi-
mony of love on him whom she knew
not, but whose spirit might be looking |
down invisible in the air and smiling |
upon her, she was ever careful to have |
each tomb adorned in an exactly sim- l
ilar manner. In s strange land among
& strange race, she said, it was liike a |
communion with her own people to visit
that burial mound.

I ARRIVED JUST AS THE TRADY WAS AROUT |
TO STAHRT.

and her length of life had worn both
mind and body nearly to the parting.

“Yes, 1 know,” continued | mildly,
“but there are two graves. Ome is your

1 paused for her to fill the blank.

8he looked at me a minute, as if in

wonder at my perverseness; and then

answered as before: “My husband’s. |
None but my Gilbert’s.™

“And is Gilbert buried in both?" |
said L |
She appeared as if going to answer, |
but stopped again, and didnot. Though |
my cwriosity was nmow somewhat ex- |
cited, I forebore to question her further, 1
fesling that it might be to ber a painful |
subjeet. I was wrong, however, She |
bad been rather agitated at my intru-
sion, aod her powers flickered for
moment. They were soon steady again, |
and, perhans gratified withmy interest |
in her afluirs, she gave me in =
few brief sentences the solution of
the mystery. When her husband'sdeath

| occurred she was herself confined to g

sicke bed, which she did not leave for
& long while after he was baried. Still |

and at such a time? Continuing my gare,
I saw that the figure was a woman. She
seeued to move with & elow and |
feebla step passing and repassing |
constantly between two and the
samoe graves, which wers with- |
in half & rod of ®ach other. She would !
bend down and appear to busy herself
with the one, and then she wenld riss |
and go to the second. and bend there
and  empioy herself as &t the
first. Then to the former one and
then to the sscond, Oocasionally the
figure would panse a moment, and
atand back a little, and look steadfast-
Iy down upon the graves, as if to see

whether her workk were dona well. | 1“’

Thrice I saw her walk with a tottering |
goit and stand midway between the |
two snd ook alteenately st sach, Thes |
she would go ta opne and arrangs some- |
thing and eome baok to the midway

place, and gaze firm on the right and

then on the loft, as before.  The figure |

+ evidently had some troubls in suiting

things %0 hor mind Where I stood, [
could hear no noise of her footfalls; nor
conld 1 see aceusately cmough to tell
what she was deing. Had a supersti-
tious man beheld the spoctacis, he
would possibly have thought that some
spirit of the dead, allowad the night be

- fare to bLursit (& comementa and wmam. .

longer dars passsd before she had per-
missiop,or even strength, to go into the
open air. When she did, her firat efforta
were assuyed to reach Gilbert’s grave.
What & pang sunk to her heart when
she found it conld not be pointed out to
her! With the careless indifference
which is shown to the corpses of out-
casts, poor Delarer had been thrown
into a bhastily dug hole, without anvone
noting it. or nodcing it, or remember-
ing which it was. Sabsequently, sevr-
eral other paupers wers buried in
the same spot, and the saxten eould
aonly show two graves to the disconso-
woman and tell her that her hus-
band was pesitively one of the twain.
During the later stages of her recovery
she had looked forward to the consola-
tion of coming to his tomb as to a shrine,
and wiping her tears there: snd it was
bitter that sach ceuld mot be. The
miserable widow even attempted to
obtain the consent of the proper
funotionaries that the graves might
be opeped. and  her anxwieties
put at rest! When told that this
could not be dome, she determined in
her soul that at least the remnant of
her hopes and intentions shouid not be
given up. Every Sundsy momning, in
the seaaon. ahe went forth early.

| over it eshould become too common s

| tribute is the Incarmation of Love, I

| be torn out!

“If 1 could only know which to bend
over when my heart feels heavy.” thus
finished the sorrowing being as she rose
to depart; “‘then it would be a happi-
ness. But, perhaps, I am blind to my
dearsst mercies. God in His great wis-
dom may have sent that I should not
know which grave was his, lest grief

luxury for me, and melt me away.”

I offered to sccompany her, sand sup-
port her feeble steps, but she preferred
that it should not be so. With languid
feet she moved on. I watched her pass
through the gata, and under the arch; I
saw her turn, and in & little while ahe
was hidden from my view. Then I care-
fully parted the flowers upon one of the
graves, and sat down there, and leaned
my face in my open hands, and thought.

What a wondrous thing is woman's
love! Oh, Thoun, whose most mighty

bless Thee that Thou dids't make this
fair disposition in the human heart,
and didst root it there so deeply that it
is stronger than all else, and can never
Here is this aged way-
farer, a woman of trials and griefs, de-
crepit, sore and stesped in poverty, the
most forlorn of her kind; and yet,
through all the storm of misfortune,
and the dark cloud of years settling up-
on her, the memory of her love hovers
like a beautiful spirit amid the gloom:
it never deserts her, but abides wit!
her while life sbides. Yes, this erea

ture loved: this wrinkled, skinny. gray

baired erone had heart to awell witl

passion, and her pulsea 1t thmb and
her eves to sparkis. Now, nothing r=
mains but a lovely remembrance. com-
ing as of ¢ld, end stepping in its se-
customed path, not to perform iie
former object. or former duty—bul
from long habit. Nothing but that!
Oh! is not that a great deal?

And the buried man—be was happy to
have passed away as be did. The wom-
an—she was the one to be pitied. With-
out doubt she wished many times that
she were lnid beside him. And mot only
she, thought I, as [ cast my eves on the
salemn memorials sround me; but at
the same time there were (housands
cise on earth who panted for the Long
Repose, as & tired child for the might |
The grave-the grave—what foolish |
man ealls it adreadful place? It is a |
kind friend whose arms shall compuss |
us round about, and while we Iay oor |
heads npon bis bosom 1o cure, tempta-
tion. mor cortoding passion shall have
power to disturb us.  Then the weary
spirit sbail po mare be weary: the ach-

|

jog hesd and eching heart shall be |
strangers to pain; and the soul that was |
fettered and sorrowed away ifs little
life on earth will sorrow mot
any more. When the mind has
been roaming abroad in the crowd, |
apd returns sick waod tired of
bollow hearts, and of human deceit—
let us think of the grave and of death,
and they will ssom lilce soft and pless-
wot muosic. Buch thoughts then soothe
sod calm our pulses; they open a peace- |
ful prospect befors us. I do not dread |
the grave. There is many a time when |
1 could lie down and pass my immortal
part through the valley of the shadow,
as composedly as I quafl water after a
tiresome walk. For what is thereof
terror in teking our rest? What is
there here below to draw us with such
fondness? Life is ths running of =
race—a mMost Weary race, sometimes
Shall we fear the goal, merely because
it is shrouded in s cloud?

1 rose and carefully replaced the
parted flowers and bent my steps home-
ward.

1f there be any sufficiently interested
in the fate of the aged woman, that
ther wish to know further about her,
for those | will add that ers long her |
affection was transferred to a region
where it might receive the reward of ita
oconstancy and purity. Her last desire
—and it was complied with—was that
she should be placed midway between
the two graves.

Entirely Superfiooss.

“Yon see.” he explained to the iIngen-
nons young thing, as he showed her the |
wishbone, *“‘you take hold here, and I'll
take hold here. Then we must both |
make a wish and pull, aod when it
breaks the one who has the biggest part
of it will have his or her wish scme
time.” “But 1 don’t know what to |
wish for,” she protested. “Oh, you ean |
think of something,” besaid. *“No,I |

an't,” sha replied. *[ ean't think of :
nything I want very mnch™ *“‘But we
nustn't spoil the fun that war," he ex-
laimed. “Tll wish for yon." *“Will |
-ou, really™ she asked. “Why, yes, if
you can't—" “Weil, then, there's oo
we fooling with the old wishbone,™ |
he interrupted. with a gisd smila {
“You can bave me."—HBoston Hesald

i

Her S1de of I

Witherby—Is this true, old man, that |
your wife has left pou?

Uppelate (sadly)—[am afraid it isold |
fellow.

Witherby—TWhr, what's the tronhls—
or is it something you don't want o
talk sbout?

U ppelate—0h. no: it's no secret.  She
said she was afraid to sleep in lhe
bouse alone all night—XN. Y. Sun.

What e Did,
*“What do you do with vourself on
rainy days Abner?™ asked a visitor.
b, argyments with
mamma,” reterned the boy
“What abonut™
“Stayin’ in an’ keepin’ drr,” said Ab

| bare lLittle

—Harper's Youag Pecnie. ‘

| trance, 18 8 towar,

| eling steps without any other support.

W. C. WILLIAMS,

119 East Douglas Ave, Wichita Kans

Wholesale snd Hetail Gon Dealer,
Sporting Powder e lots of four Kege
EiSper Reg F 0O B, Wichiia

A LOST MINE.

The Strange Tradition of the Chuoreh of
Juarez.

Tourists who stop in El Taso on the
way to the City or Mexico or California
do not fail to visit the ancient ehurch
at Junrez It is the first introduction
to nncient Mexico. Jt has been much
written sbout People from Maine to

—_-_
| lives ruther than climb to the 10paf the
tower and look. The reatiess Ameri-
. - ran is the eniy ons who tries to solva
Oregon have dropped their nickels in | 41pp riddle He visits the tower, pon-
the siot “for the repair of the church.” | 4oy long on the landscape, goes forih
Eut not many became sufficiently well | 10 coureh and never finds the mine. —56
acquainted with the good padre 1o bear | | uis GiiobeDemoerat
“the story of the lost mine.”

Exery locality where precions metals Toinate Fiste.
harve been found has ita “lost mine™ ; "
El Paso county is not exceptional. Tra- | A tomato paste that is used by some

dition links this particuiar lost mioe I fgood "”kl‘ for favoring saucrs "‘.d
with the ancient chureih At the caorner cooking with macaronl R PO T I
of the edifice, to the left of the main en- | 7 lue_followmg o “,“h sod end
The door is usuaily into slices & peck of firm, rips tomatoes,
kept padlocked. Visitors are free to | VO I:ar.-. carrois, and two onions of
enter the chureh snd look at the curi- | Medinm size Put over & slow fire in »
onsly-jointed wooden ceiling, the puipit sancopen with & satall atick of A"
with its eecentric stair on one side, Lhe | DM, & teaspoonful of whole cloves,
confessional wholly uslike those seen | 10® fAme of pepper corna, & stick of cul.
in Cutholic charches in the United | ®rY cleaned snd aliced, using the stalk,
States. and the Madonna-like face of lenves and root, snd s small f"“"'m'
our Lady of Guadaloupe. FEyon the ful of salt. Cock slowly until the veg-
grest wooden eross, on which is hung & etables are soft, Sthen press mlr:ugh_ £
ghastly form for the crucifizivon proces i with & ”"‘h mr'k " ”:
sion once s year, is exhibited, but the pulp again until it is as thick aa jelly.
tower is closed. Those who are permit- Test by escling » Nitle 'P‘"; il g
ted by specin! favor to pass the door find Duriag the sseond builling stir frequent-
astairway of logs, the ends of which Iy to p""u‘tﬂ;::h::"’"rdh(:? :”‘
overisp and form the mxis of the cire | carthen p-h_ [ t sn ineh thick.

Dry thoroughly in & place whers thers
is no dust Ereak or cut into pieces
and pack in wooden boxes with ciean
white paper batween each layer. When
ready 1o use break off three inehes put

At the top of this freak in architectare
there is & small room with outlooks
through the beavy walla And frowma

is U r sl lenids to the lost : .
histomer s | ey g sy fato pint of bolling water untii well
mine. The church itself won an elevas | ked i ith Snsis AF
tion. The tower gives n view over the | 5 e e e

flour and and an ounce of batter, rubbed
| together as for white sauee, and sals
| and pepper. A more highly seasoned

sauce is made of ehopped parsiey, mace,

and & Lttle gariic are added to enrh

peek of tomatocs when the paste s
wod 1 & line with ceriain nataral land- | ™ade. Tomaioss cred for sanes ov o7
marks | the coditions are fully com- -

] )y Pt 3 4 i
piied with the vision will rest on the | ;:::h:\fl\ ‘;,T:: ey have. Fask: S

fiat tops of the one-story houses. In the
distance can be seen the Franklia
Mountains, and thers is the losy mine,
According to the tradition, one muat
stand in a eertain position and look
through a certain window in the tower

exnct loention of the loat mine Bot
where is the place to stand which i | -
the window, aad what are the land- | Rephd Agleg
marks? The padre shakes his head | Young Hostand —~What? You ame
He wonid like 1o know himeelf, | torenty-tdve years old to-day® Wiy, you
By the tradition this mine was work- | told me & year ago, just before ‘h
ed before the Spanish conquest. [t was | Wodding, taat yoo were only twenty
very rich. From it the natives along Young Wife (wearilyj—1 have sged
the Rio Grande obtaipsd the massive | Tpidly sioce [ married —Demorest's
Magarine

rold ormuments which they wore when | e
the Spasiards came. 1o the eariy his A Fiesssat Fveniag Abheand

tory of the chureh many of lhese gulds Mr Lightmind (eoaxiagly o Tommy)

i sruaments weee lald mpon the altar. | _Digd Four siater say she was ylsd when
fut there came a long snd stobborn | eou teid her [ ealled?

war with the songuernrs. Incursions of | © Tomeny (liternily)—Xa  she said che
Avaches and Comsncbes made the didn't expert anyubing else, tordar g
mountains unkealithy Afterwands the  poiisy and the 13th of the month—
Varbio rebellion engrosed attention, (w N own Bosord.

and atill lxter was the Amerioan invs-
sion.  Amid exciting sCenes the nalives |
jost their mine Their desendants kave o
nothing except the traditiom of toe !t Fa

chnrch tnwer ;nd. window 1o guide then & Smively—That is & great change for
W iL Aad pot onme of them soewms 1o | SHR

care 1o look for the iandmaria ';.,-.-i Sandgram — What do you mean”

foid their seraps abous them and stand | Fotrely—Generally bels delng seme

beside the adcbe i@ poverty ail of their | il lying—Truth

A Relermation.
Sosmigrass—Jayunith s lying low




